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NATIONAL  PRESIDENT’S  REPORT 


Pittsburgh,  Pa.,  August  29th,  1939. 

To  the  Officers  and  Members  of  the  Fifty-third  National  Convention, 
Ladies  of  the  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic: 

My  Dear  Sisters: 

When  you  come  to  the  end  of  a  perfect  day 
And  sit  alone  with  your  thoughts, 

While  the  chimes  ring  out  with  a  carol  gay, 

For  the  joy  that  the  day  has  brought, 

Do  you  think  what  the  end  of  a  perfect  day, 

Can  mean  to  a  tired  heart, 

When  the  sun  goes  down  with  a  flaming  ray, 

And  the  dear  friends  have  to  part? 

When  I  was  elected  as  your  leader  in  Des  Moines, 
Iowa,  one  year  ago,  it  seemed  a  long  year  in  which  to  accomplish  the 
many  things  allotted,  but  the  days,  weeks  and  months  have  slipped  by, 
and  I  come  to  give  account  of  this  charge. 

We  faced  an  unusual  fact  in  our  Order,  one  that  we 
thought  had  never  occurred  since  its  organization —that  of  actually 
being  in  debt.  But  for  five  years,  this  has  existed  and  the  splendid 
women,,  whom  you  have  chosen  for  your  leaders  were  forced  to  raise 
funds  for  their  work.  But  this  last  year,  when  we  faced  the  true  pic¬ 
ture,  by  reviewing  what  had  passed,  and  by  taking  into  consideration 
what  might  happen  in  the  future,  a  program  was  planned.  A  read¬ 
justment  had  to  be  made.  We  have  failed  to  realize  that  the  depres¬ 
sion  which  has  confronted  our  whole  Nation  might  enter  out  Order  and 
take  its  toll,  but,  there  is  not  one  person  in  our  United  States,  our 
Order  with  all  others,  who  has  not  felt  the  sting  of  this  awful  thing. 
We  have  found  that  it  is  a  thing  to  be  reckoned  with,  not  laughed  at, 
and  if  others  can  meet  it,  we  can,  also. 

At  the  convention  at  Madison,  Wisconsin,  I  an¬ 
nounced  myself  as  a  candidate  for  National  Senior  Vice-President;  and 
made  the  statement  that  if  I  was  not  elected  I  would  not  be  a  candi¬ 
date  for  National  President  the  next  year.  I  was  not  selfish,  for,  hav¬ 
ing  studied  and  worked  in  the  finances  of  our  Order  as  National  Sec¬ 
retary,  Editor  of  the  Bugle  Call,  Chairman  of  the  National  Memorial 
Fund,  Chairman  of  the  National  Ways  and  Means  Committee,  coming 
in  contact  with  the  membership,  and  realizing  what  each  National 
President,  for  several  years,  had  faced  without  some  definite  program 
arranged  for  her  work,,  I  felt  that  any  one  who  aspires  to  this  high 
office  should  have  some  part  in  the  plan  for  her  year. 

Going  home  from  the  convention,  the  thought  came  to 
me  that  there  was  not  only  a  deficit  in  our  General  Fund,  but  an 
emergency  as  well,  for  it  became  our  duty  to  take  our  place  with 
those  affiliated  with  us  in  this  Grand  Army  Family;  to  make  the  paths 
of  our  comrades  free  from  financial  worries.  I  knew  that  a  definite 
plan  must  be  placed  before  our  membership,  for  this  was  a  serious 
task  and  required  serious  thought.  Nothing  could  be  accomplished  by 
side-stepping  the  issue,  for  it  was  ours,  and  we  must  square  ourselves 
to  meet  it.  Life  has  taught  all  of  us  that  we  are  just  as  good  as  we 
think  we  are,  if  we  live  up  to  high  ideals;  that  every  organization 
is  just  as  strong  as  its  weakest  member;  that,  we,  as  members  can 
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be  stumbling  blocks,  with  our  criticism,  or  stepping  stones,  with  our 
cooperation;  that  a  smile  wins  and  a  frown  repels.  With  all  this  in 
mind,  and  with  the  determination,,  coupled  with  the  fact  that  this  was 
our  task,  I  asked  all  to  be  happy  in  this  undertaking  and  smile,  for 
it  still  is  true  that  “where  there  is  a  will,  a  way  is  found.” 

After  the  General  Orders  were  out,  a  Special  Letter 
was  issued  to  all  Department  Presidents  and  Presidents  under  Na¬ 
tional  Jurisdiction,  and  sent  to  all  officers  and  members  of  committees. 
This  was  followed  by  personal  letters  to  those  receiving  instructions. 
All  were  asked  to  accept  this  program  as  a  part  of  their  year’s  work, 
enter  into  it  wholeheartedly  and  prove  that  we  are  descendants  of 
those  brave  men  who  offered  their  all  for  their  country. 

This  was  not  a  year  for  pretty  phrases  or  idle  words, 
but  one  of  constructive  work.  Information  about  our  organization  and 
its  work  was  the  theme  upon  which  I  based  all  of  my  remarks.  We 
are  one  of  five  Orders  affiliated  with  the  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic, 
and  the  only  one  that  will  carry  the  name  of  our  Grand  Army  down 
through  the  ages.  We,  who  are  here  now,  will  take  the  course  of  all 
human  life,  and  in  a  few  years  we  are  gone;  but  the  organization  it¬ 
self  should  be  so  substantial  in  its  construction,  that  it  could  never  be 
unstable  in  its  operation.  What  happened  last  year  should  never  hap¬ 
pen  again  or  come  upon  us  unawares.  To  be  assured  that  this  will 
not  happen,  each  Department  should  so  establish  its  financial  structure 
that  nothing  can  undermine  it.  By  this,  I  mean  that  you  should  make 
your  program  for  the  year  in  your  Advisory  Councils,  estimate  your 
needs,  make  out  the  cost  of  operation,  with  each  circle  taking  its  share 
of  the  burden.  Do  not  leave  it  to  a  few  willing  ones,  while  others  sit 
back  and  look  on.  Let  us  not  put  a  price  on  the  heads  of  our  presi¬ 
dents,  and  say  if  she  leaves  a  large  sum  of  money  in  the  treasury,  she 
is  a  good  president;  if  she  does  not  she  is  a  bad  president.  She  has  a 
duty  and  an  obligation,  and  she  pledges  “on  her  word  of  honor  as  a 
woman,  and  a  member  of  the  Ladies  of  the  Grand  Army  of  the  Re¬ 
public,,  to  obey  the  lawful  orders  of  her  superior  officers  and  exact  the 
obedience  of  others  thereto.”  The  National  President  has  her  superior 
in  the  National  Convention,  and  it  is  her  duty  to  carry  out  the  de¬ 
cisions,  and  the  rules  of  our  Order,  whatever  she  thinks  to  the  con¬ 
trary;  the  National  President  is  the  superior  of  the  Department  Presi¬ 
dent,  and  the  Department  President,  the  superior  to  the  Circle  Presi¬ 
dent.  She  is  only  one,  and  the  burden  rests  with  the  members,  in  both 
circle  and  department  whether  she  is  good  or  bad.  Let  us  do  cur  part 
as  members.  Each  member  of  every  circle  should  have  a  part  in  each 
undertaking  that  is  advanced  by  the  Department  and  National  and 
whatever  our  portion,  let  us  meet  it  gracefully. 

We  are  individuals,  made  differently  and  instilled 
with  different  avenues  of  thought.  Fortunately,  we  live  in  a  free 
country,  where  we  can  give  expression  to  our  ideas,  and  should  not  be 
criticized  because  we  do  not  think  like  some  one  else.  In  our  organi¬ 
zation  new  things  should  be  launched,  new  plans  made,  and  we  should 
not  stay  in  a  rut.  Because  we  did  one  thing  yesterday,  is  not  a  good 
reason  we  should  do  the  same  thing  today,  or  the  same  thing  tomorrow. 

Too  easily  have  we  overlooked  the  fact,  that  while 
we  are  refusing  to  advance,  others  are  passing  us  in  membership.  There 
are  thousands  who  should  join  with  us  and  we  should  attract  those 
with  forward  ideas. 
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Isn’t  it  strange  that  Princes  and  Kings 
And  clowns  that  play  in  sawdust  rings 
And  common  folks  like  you  and  me 
Are  builders  of  Eternity? 

Each  is  given  a  bag  of  tools, 

A  shapeless  mass  and  a  book  of  rules, 

And,  each  must  fashion  ’ere  life  has  flown, 

A  stumbling  block,  or  a  stepping  stone. 

THE  SOUTH 

After  the  work  of  the  year  was  under  way,  my  visits 
were  to  my  own  Department  in  October.  Here,  in  Missouri,  all  are 
invited  to  go  with  the  Department  President  on  her  inspections — just 
a  friendly  visiting  time — making  friends  and  helping  to  bring  our 
circles  and  our  work  closer  together.  With  our  Department  Presi¬ 
dent,  Laura  McFarlin,  I  visited  the  St.  Joseph  Circles,  and  Ann  Adams 
Hayes  Circle,  in  Jefferson  City,  where  Jeannette  Dunford,  Past  Depart¬ 
ment  President,  and  our  efficient  Legislative  Chairman,,  watches  our 
interests  in  our  State  Capitol.  Our  Soldiers  Home  at  St.  James,  where 
our  department  leaves  something  each  year  for  the  comfort  of  the 
guests,  was  our  stop  for  dinner,  enroute  to  the  Alice  Cary  Risley  Circle 
at  West  Plains,  in  the  extreme  southern  part  of  our  state.  This  circle 
was  named  for  our  last  Army  Nurse,  who  was  so  dear  to  us  for  so 
many  years,  and  who  passed  to  her  reward  May  17th,  1939.  Here,  I 
was  privileged  to  present  a  flag  given  by  Cassea  Hopper  Orsborn,  Past 
National  President,  in  memory  of  her  father  and  brother,  whose  daugh¬ 
ter  is  a  member  of  this  newly-organized  circle. 

Headed  for  the  deep  South  in  November,  I  attended 
the  inspections  of  the  St.  Louis  circles  and  the  many  social  functions 
given  for  our  Department  President,  including  the  Annual  Banquet, 
and  the  Apron  Party  given  by  the  Maj.  Wm.  McKinley — our  Past  Na¬ 
tional  President,  Josephine  Mahar — Circle.  Aprons  of  all  kinds  and 
ages  were  displayed;  aprons  from  seventy-five  years  old  down  to  the 
latest  creation.  Aprons,  aprons  and  aprons,  which  were  a  delight  to 
see. 


Driving  a  car  through  this  Southern  country  at  this 

time  of  the  year, 

“When  the  leaves  start  their  turning 
On  the  Old  North  River  Road” 

gives  pleasure  to  traveling  that  other  means  cannot  afford.  Touching 
Memphis,  Tenn.,  Jackson,  Miss.,  on  the  White  Way  Highway  to  the 
South,,  unfolds  the  beauties  of  our  own  country  in  a  vast  way.  Travel¬ 
ing  along  through  this  sparsely  settled  country,  late  in  the  afternoon, 
a  hill  was  rounded,  and  there  before  us  the  Battlefield  of  Vicksburg 
met  our  view.  We  marveled  at  the  setting  as  our  eyes  took  in  the 
wonderful  splendor  of  the  place,  where  thousands  lost  their  lives  for 
a  cause;  both  sides  fighting  for  what  they  thought  was  right.  In  Oc¬ 
tober,  1917,  a  reunion  was  held  there,  and  the  North  and  South  met  to 
view  the  field  where  battles  raged  on  one  side,  and  on  the  other  side 
gorgeous  monuments  were  raised  by  the  States,  to  their  soldiers  who 
had  a  part  in  this  conflict.  Two  hours’  stay  had  to  suffice  for  the 
many  that  could  have  been  spent,  for  a  volume  of  information. 

In  Natchez,  the  home  of  Ransom  Circle  No.  1,  we 
found  the  leader,  Sarah  A.  Banks,  whose  illness  for  several  years  has 
prevented  her  activity.  In  her  circle  are  school  teachers  and  very 
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bright  women  of  her  race  whose  fathers  answered  the  call  of  Abra¬ 
ham  Lincoln.  They  are  carrying  the  banner  of  our  Grand  Army  of 
the  Republic  in  the  South,  with  one  old  comrade  living.  Much  credit 
is  due  this  loyal  group. 

It  was  in  Rosalie,  a  beautiful  home  in  Natchez, 
where  Gen.  U.  S.  Grant  and  his  troops  were  stationed  during  the 
Federal  occupancy  of  the  city,  that  I  was  shown  a  room  on  the 
upper  floor  where  valuable  pieces  of  furniture,  chandeliers,  statuary 
and  rugs  were  placed  and  found  by  the  family  who  bought  this  home. 
A  crudely  written  card  on  a  table  in  the  room  told  the  story:  "Placed 
here  by  U.  S.  Grant  for  safekeeping.”  The  door  had  been  closed  and 
the  wall  plastered  and  papered  to  remove  signs  of  a  room,  and  the 
room  was  not  known  to  be  there  until  repairs  were  needed.  The  guide 
was  Mrs.  R.  T.  Clark,  Jr.,  owner  of  Stanton  House,,  another  beautiful 
Natchez  home,  a  southern-born  woman,  v/ho  spoke  highly  of  Dr.  and 
Mrs.  Banks.  Our  trip  through  the  beautiful  homes  in  Natchez,  with 
her  as  the  guide,  will  long  be  a  pleasure  to  remember. 

In  September,  1900,  my  brother  lost  his  life  in  the 
Galveston  Flood,  and,,  being  so  near,  I  took  two  days  out  to  visit  my 
sister-in-law,  Mrs.  Mayo  Paretti,  her  husband  and  son,  in  Galveston, 
Texas. 

Thanksgiving  was  spent  in  San  Antonio,  Texas, 
where  on  the  day  following  a  fine  group  of  women  met  at  the  home 
of  Minnie  Boyd,  the  President  of  Gen.  D.  S.  Stanley  Circle.  Hours 
of  interesting  and  profitable  discussion  of  the  work  of  our  Order,  oc¬ 
cupied  the  day.  Stella  A.  Loomis  and  Henrietta  Curtis,  who  have  been 
prominent  in  the  circle,,  are  still  very  enthusiastic  workers.  Sarah  A. 
Fox,  Past  National  Chaplain,  was  present  that  day. 

Florida.  March  8,  1939,  I  left  Kansas  City  for  Florida,  and 

my  first  stop  was  at  Cocoa,  where  I  visited  Lida  E.  Manson,  Past  Na¬ 
tional  President.  Through  her  kindness,  with  her,  her  niece  and  her 
grandson,  a  trip  to  Bok  Singing  Tower  was  planned,  while  enroute  to 
St.  Cloud,,  the  home  of  Laura  Martin  Smith,  Department  President. 
Sister  Smith  is  the  niece  of  the  late  Laura  Critchfield.  Saturday  noon 
we  arrived  at  the  Tower,  which  is  set  in  probably  the  highest  point  in 
Florida,  in  time  to  hear  the  beautiful  concert,  and  enjoyed,  with  hun¬ 
dreds  who  were  there,  the  chimes  and  the  gorgeous  surroundings.  A 
reception  was  held  at  the  home  of  Capt.  and  Sister  Smith  Saturday 
evening  and  was  attended  by  members  of  our  Order  in  St.  Cloud,  Com¬ 
mander  W.  C.  Russell  and  Mr.  C.  C.  Hickok,,  Acting  Mayor  of  St.  Cloud. 
Sunday  afternoon  Captain  and  Sister  Smith  took  me  to  Kissimmee, 
where  the  presentation  of  the  ground  by  the  City  of  Kissimmee,  and 
the  lumber  from  a  local  lumber  company  was  made  to  the  Spanish 
American  War  Veterans  for  a  hut.  A  cordial  welcome  was  extended 
to  your  National  President,  and  many  people  there  who  were  winter¬ 
ing  in  Florida,  were  from  Missouri  and  Kansas.  I  felt  very  much  at 
home. 

At  St.  Petersburg  on  Monday  a  luncheon,  ar¬ 
ranged  by  Marion  P.  Crocker,,  Chairman  of  Ways  and  Means  in  Flor¬ 
ida  was  attended  by  Daisy  L.  Kruse,  Past  Department  President,  Eva 
Craft,  Past  Department  President  of  New  Hampshire,  and  many  Flor¬ 
ida  sisters.  After  the  luncheon,  and  through  the  kindness  of  Rosalie 
Quick,  we  made  a  trip  to  the  Soldiers  Home,  a  beautiful  and  ideal 
place  for  our  comrades  in  their  declining  years.  I  was  a  guest  of  Sis¬ 
ter  Kruse  for  dinner,  and  left  Tuesday  morning  for  Miami. 

Mrs.  Grace  Houlette  Hahn,  National  Chaplain  and 
Department  President  of  the  Woman's  Relief  Corps  of  Florida,  who 
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used  to  live  in  Kansas  City,  is  now  living  in  Miami.  A  day  spent  with 
her  gave  us  an  opportunity  for  a  gocd  visit.  A  delightful  afternoon 
was  spent  with  Capt.  Charles  J.  Rose,  whose  statue  in  marble  graced 
the  monument  erected  in  the  cemetery  which  was  dedicated  during 
the  convention  in  April.  This  will  be  the  place  for  the  Memorial  Day 
services  in  the  future.  Not  having  an  organization  in  Miami,  a  con¬ 
tribution  was  made  so  the  Ladies  of  the  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic 
could  have  a  part  in  keeping  the  name  of  the  Grand  Army  of  the  Re¬ 
public  alive  in  the  Southland. 

With  her  sister,  Frances  M.  Kuhns  had  gone  to 
Miami  to  try  to  regain  her  health  after  her  severe  illness,  and  a  day 
was  spent  with  her  going  over  the  arrangements  for  the  National 
Convention.  A  dinner  was  enjoyed  by  Sister  Kuhns,  her  sister,  Sara 
Foreman  and  myself,  as  the  guests  of  James  G.  Loughrey,  a  friend  of 
Sister  Kuhns,  of  Jeannette,  Pa.  After  the  dinner,  Mr.  Loughrey  took 
us  to  Sister  Kuhn’s  apartment  where  we  spent  a  very  pleasant  evening. 

Kentucky.  On  my  way  back  to  Kansas  City,  I  stopped  at  Louis¬ 

ville,  where  I  found  much  sickness  among  the  members  of  the  De¬ 
partment  and  the  two  circles.  I  was  the  guest  of  Geneva  Dalton  of 
Albert  Scott  Circle  at  lunch;  Mary  Williams  and  Bessie  Moore,  for 
dinner.  A  tea  was  held  at  the  home  of  Ella  A.  Parker,  Department 
President,  and  a  very  interesting  hour  was  spent.  Plans  were  under 
way  for  another  circle  in  Kentucky,  which  is  always  good  news,  and 
hopes  were  held  for  its  institution  before  the  National  Convention. 

THE  EAST 

December  offered  a  month  to  pick  up  the  threads  and 
plan  for  a  time  when  travel  would  consume  the  days  after  the  first 
of  the  year.  A  call  from  the  Commander-in-Chief,  Robert  M.  Rownd, 
in  answer  to  an  invitation  from  the  Citizens  Committee  of  Pittsburgh, 
took  the  leaders  of  the  six  organizations  to  Pittsburgh  to  plan  for 
this  convention.  Housed  in  the  Hotel  William  Penn  and  entertained 
by  the  Executive  Committee  for  two  days,  January  19-20,  were  the 
National  Presidents  and  one  from  each  organization.  It  was  a  disap¬ 
pointment  that  Frances  M.  Kuhns,  chosen  as  Chairman  of  Arrange¬ 
ments,  could  not  be  with  me  on  account  of  illness,  but  she  sent  May 
Slattery,  her  Co-Chairman,  who  ably  assisted  in  decisions. 

It  was  in  Pittsburgh  that  our  Commander-in-Chief 
became  ill,  and,  unable  to  continue  with  the  Grand  Army  group,  was 
taken  to  Youngstown,  Ohio,  by  his  son  for  a  complete  rest. 

Comrade  Martin  V.  Stone,  Adjutant  General  of  the 
Grand  Army  of  the  Republic,  represented  Commander  Rownd  as  we 
continued  on  our  way  to  Washington,  and  to  the  East  to  attend  the 
Fourteenth  Women’s  Patriotic  Conference  on  National  Defense.  From 
thirty-eight  women’s  patriotic  organizations  747  delegates  heard  dis¬ 
cussions  from  men  prominent  in  all  branches  of  our  Government  re¬ 
garding  the  part  women  can  play  in  the  Defense  Program  of  our  Na¬ 
tion.  Taking  back  to  our  different  communities  and  organizations  the 
information  we  receive  and  imparting  it  as  an  education  to  good  citizen¬ 
ship,  gives  us  a  vital  part  in  the  defense  work  of  our  country. 

As  Second  Vice-Chairman  this  year,  your  National 
President  presided  over  the  Conference  at  the  Wednesday  afternoon 
session,  and  was  given  all  honors  due  an  officer  of  the  Conference.  In 
company  with  the  Chairman,  Mrs.  James  Morris,  the  gracious  Na¬ 
tional  President  of  the  American  Legion  Auxiliary,  and  other  officers 
and  members  of  the  Conference,  I  attended  the  services  at  the  Tomb 
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of  the  Unknown  Soldier,  where  a  wreath  was  placed  by  Mrs.  Morris 
for  all  the  organizations  composing  the  Conference. 

Great  ovation  was  given  Comrade  Martin  V.  Stone,  as 
the  representative  of  our  Commander-in-Chief,  Robert  M.  Rownd,  when 
the  1300  attending  the  banquet  in  the  Mayflower  Hotel,  Wednesday 
evening,  arose  almost  as  one  when  he  was  introduced.  Tears  filled  the 
eyes  of  those  who  were  eager  to  do  homage  to  him  who  represented 
those  who  made  possible  these  United  States. 

While  in  Washington  the  National  Presidents  were 
taken  to  view  the  flag  which  draped  the  box  occupied  by  Abraham 
Lincoln  in  the  Ford  Theatre  the  night  he  was  shot.  This  flag  has  been 
housed  by  the  Treasury  Department  since  the  dismantling  of  the  Ford 
Theatre,  and  was  to  be  turned  over  to  the  Department  of  Interior,  under 
whose  supervision  all  articles  of  historic  value  to  our  country  are 
placed  for  preservation.  Comrade  Kline,  Department  Commander  of 
the  Department  of  the  Potomac,  brought  it  to  the  attention  of  Dr.  O. 
H.  Mennet,  then  the  Commander-in-Chief,  who  asked  the  Allied  Orders 
to)  consider  the  restoration  of  this  flag  which  is  now  in  the  process 
of  decay.  It  has  been  placed  temporarily  in  a  case  in  the  Lincoln 
Museum  in  Washington,  D.  C.,  until  such  time  as  it  is  decided  just  what 
to  do.  Through  contact  with  the  Department  of  the  Interior  and  their 
technical  advisors,  it  was  learned  that  the  restoration  could  be  made, 
and  if  our  Allied  Orders  would  underwrite  the  cost,  our  portion  would 
be  one-fifth. 

This  will  come  in  the  recommendations. 

From  Washington,  D.  C.,  the  Grand  Army  group 
went  on  to  New  York  City  where  we  were  the  guests  of  our  own  or¬ 
ganizations  at  the  Pennsylvania  Hotel.  Sunday  morning  all  attended 
the  church  of  their  faith.  I  considered  it  a  privilege  to  accompany 
Rev.  Martin  V.  Stone,  Adjutant  General  of  the  Grand  Army  of  the 
Republic,  who  had  been  a  Methodist  minister  for  fifty  years,  to  Christ’s 
Church  cn  Park  Avenue  and  60th  Street.  Arriving  about  ten  minutes 
to  eleven  all  eyes  were  on  Rev.  Stone  as  we  were  escorted  to  very 
prominent  pews  in  the  center  front  of  the  church,  where  it  was  pos¬ 
sible  to  hear  distinctly  and  see  perfectly  all  the  service.  At  the  close 
Rev.  Stone  was  greeted  on  all  sides  by  those  who  were  eager  to  speak 
to  him,  especially  Rev.  Sockman,  the  minister,  who  took  the  time  to 
pay  him  a  great  compliment,  when  he  said  that  he  “would  never  have 
a  greater  honor  than  paying  his  respects  to  a  real  Grand  Army  man, 
and  offering  his  suppliance  to  his  Heavenly  Father  for  his  health  and 
his  safety.”  A  reception  and  tea  were  given  in  the  Hotel  Sunday  af¬ 
ternoon,  after  which  a  trip  to  Radio  City  was  arranged,,  where  we 
listened  to  a  delightful  program.  Before  we  left  the  building  a  visit 
to  the  Television  and  Sound  Departments  of  the  Radio  proved  very 
instructive.  Pictures  were  taken  of  the  Comrades  there, 

On  Monday  morning,  in  a  pouring  rain,  the  annual 
visit  to  the  City  Hall  was  made.  Each  year  Mayor  LaGuardia  receives 
the  Commander-in-Chief  and  his  New  York  comrades  and  pictures  are 
taken  of  the  group.  On  the  walls  of  his  private  office  are  these  pic¬ 
tures  taken  each  year;  for  as  he  says,  “These  men  are  the  comrades 
of  my  father,  and  it  is  a  distinct  honor  to  have  them  here.  I  will  not 
go  far  wrong  with  them  looking  at  me.” 

As  guests  of  the  Mayor  for  the  day,  a  trip  to  the 
World’s  Fair  was  arranged  by  him  with  Mr.  C.  L.  Lee,  Assistant  to 
the  Chairman  of  the  Board  of  Design  at  that  time,  but,  now  Director  of 
Personnel  of  New  York’s  World  Fair  Corporation.  Luncheon  was 
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served  at  the  Terrace  Club,  and  at  this  luncheon  besides  the  comrades 
and  the  allied  group  were  Mr.  L.  B.  Roberts,  Assistant  Chief  Engineer, 
and  Col.  Burnside  R.  Value,  Director  of  Transportation,  who  were  will¬ 
ing  to  explain  in  detail  the  reclamation  of  land  around  Flushing  Island 
for  this  Fair  Ground.  Everything  was  of  the  finest,  for  this  club  is  ex¬ 
clusive,  used  only  by  members  and  friends.  Mr.  Lee  was  our  guide 
over  the  grounds,  and  while  incomplete  at  that  time,  they  gave  promise 
of  being  the  most  magnificent  piece  of  work  ever  accomplished.  Our 
thanks  are  due  Mr.  Lee  for  his  courtesy  to  our  cmorades  and  to  his 
guests  and  the  dignified  manner  with  which  he  carried  out  the  Mayor’s 
orders. 


At  five  o’clock  we  were  returned  to  New  York  City 
and  the  remainder  of  the  evening  we  were  guests  at  the  Music  Hall 
where  “Gunga  Din”  was  shown.  It  was  a  delightful  day,  and  was 
thoroughly  enjoyed  by  all  the  party. 

Contemplating  a  permanent  file  for  our  records,  one 
day  (while  in  the  East),  was  spent  with  our  National  Registrar,  Theo 
Redfern,,  in  Auburn,  R.  I.,  discussing  the  best  file  for  our  use.  Per¬ 
mission  had  been  given  for  the  change  of  blanks,  and  a  3x5  card  for 
the  Record  of  Eligibility  was  selected  to  conform  to  the  file  system 
Thorough  search  was  made  for  a  suitable  file  and  a  Shaw- Walker  file 
was  thought  to  be  the  one  best  suited  for  our  needs.  Each  unit  is 
52  inches  high,  14  inches  wide  and  27  inches  deep,  holding  60,000  cards, 
and  the  one  unit  purchased  will  be  a  nucleus  for  our  filing  system.  To 
make  the  records  uniform,  a  typewriter  was  purchased,  which  becomes 
a  part  of  this  equipment.  We  have  about  132,000  records,  and  of  this 
number  a  possible  6,000!  are  duplicates,  and  it  will  take  an  immense 
amount  of  work  and  concentrated  effort  to  file  these  records  properly, 
owing  to  errors.  An  intensive  drive  is  on  now  to  complete  the  later 
records  as  quickly  as  possible*  for  the  earlier  records  will  require  much 
more  time  to  correct. 

It  is  just  a  miracle  that  our  records  are  intact  for 
they  were  in  the  path  of  the  storm  which  swept  the  Eastern  Coast  last 
September,  when  scores  of  houses  around  the  home  of  our  National 
Registrar  were  totally  destroyed.  Devastation  was  seen  for  miles  along 
the  coast,  for  wind  and  wave  had  taken  its  toll.  The  vital  need  for  a 
modern  system  for  the  preservation  of  our  records  was  hardly  real¬ 
ized  until  we  saw  our  comrades  fast  passing  from  this  life. 

The  Bugle  Call.  On  my  way  heme,  a  stop  between  trains  was  made 
at  Parkersburg,  West  Virginia,  to  talk  shop  with  the  Editor,  Wynnye 
G.  Williamson,  and  to  consult  with  the  printer  about  a  better  grade  of 
paper  for  our  Bugle  Call.  There  is  not  much  to  say  about  the  Bugle 
Call,  only  what  has  been  my  contention  for  years,,  namely:  That  the 
Bugle  Call  is  ooir  only  asset,  for  it  has  been  our  pride  for  27  years; 
that  the  subscriptions  will  not  pay  the  running  expenses;  that  the 
Bugle  Call  as  it  stands,  is  a  drain  on  our  general  finances;  that  it  is 
taxation  without  representation,  for  only  those  who  can  afford  to  pay 
for  it  have  the  privilege  of  it;  that  every  member  should  have  the  Bugle 
Call,  and  each  member  should  pay  a  small  sum  the  first  year  to  estab¬ 
lish  our  subscription  list  through  the  United  States  mails,  so  that  it 
could  take  its  place  in  national  advertising. 

For  years  we  have  had  to  beg,  plead,  threaten  and 
what  not,  to  get  subscriptions;  we  have  given  prizes  and  prizes  and 
prizes,  and  after  cutting  expenses  this  last  year  until  it  is  shameful 
and  almost  a  disgrace,  we  are  still  in  the  same  position.  We  all  know 
how  it  has  been  with  the  membership  and  they  have  been  fine  in  a  way. 
It  is  not  the  faithful  ones,  but  the  system.  I  trust  this  will  be  taken 
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care  of  this  year,  and  that  we  will  at  least  try  out  what  has  been  sug¬ 
gested  for  our  Bugle  Call  and  our  Order. 

As  is  the  custom  of  the  Past  Presidents  Association 
in  Chicago,  each  year  they  honor  their  Department  President  and  in¬ 
clude  the  National  President,  with  a  reception  and  banquet.  This  was 
held  February  11th  in  the  Great  Western  Hotel  in  Chicago.  These  are 
always  enjoyable  affairs,  and  this  year  was  no  exception,  with  Orella 
Cincotta  as  President  of  the  Association,  and  Mamie  Giroux  as  Chair¬ 
man.  Josephine  Mahar  of  St.  Louis,  and  Pearl  C.  Cooke,  Past  National 
Presidents,  Wilma  Raman  and  Dr.  Ethel  Richardson,  the  members  of 
the  Staff,  and  many  sisters  from  outstate,  together  with  officers  and 
sisters  in  and  around  Chicago,  and  the  husbands  as  well,  came  to  en¬ 
joy  this  pleasant  occasion. 

After  the  first  of  April,  conventions  in  the  different 
states  started  and,  as  the  dates  of  those  in  the  New  England  states 
were  placed  close  together,  the  National  Presidents  of  the  different  Or¬ 
ders  were  able  to  attend  all,  without  difficulty. 

Starting  from  Kansas  City  April  3rd,  I  spent  the  next 
day  in  Chicago  with  Sarah  Dahl,  Department  President,  and  called  on 
Mamie  Giroux,  Department  Chairman  of  Ways  and  Means,  who  had 
been  very  ill.  Through  the  kindness  of  Pearl  C.  Cooke  and  her  good 
husband,  I  visited  Martha  Van  Duzor,  Past  National  President,  who 
had  been  ill  since  last  October.  . 

With  a  day  in  Pittsburgh,  Pa.,  on  convention  business, 
I  arrived  in  Washington  on  April  6th  in  time  to  take  part  in  the  An¬ 
nual  Army  Day  exercises  at  the  Dr.  Benjamin  F.  Stephenson  Mon¬ 
ument  on  Pennsylvania  Avenue.  Dr.  Stephenson  founded  the  Grand 
Army  of  the  Republic  at  his  home  in  Decatur,  Illinois,  April  6th,  1866, 
and  was  its  first  Commander-in-Chief.  In  Sister  Tamm's  car  we  took 
our  place  in  the  Army  Day  Parade  in  the  afternoon.  As  the  guest 
of  and  in  company  with  Sisters  Lucille  Tamm,  President  of  the  De¬ 
partment  of  the  Potomac;  Emma  F.  Hayward,  Past  Department  Presi¬ 
dent;  Mary  Dowling  O’Brien,  Department  Librarian;  Jessie  F.  Thomas, 
Past  Department  Secretary,  and  Lavinnia  A.  Wolfarth,  I  attended  the 
Army  Day  Banquet  given  by  the  Military  Order  of  the  World  War  at 
the  Mayflower  Hotel,  presided  over  by  General  George  C.  Marshall, 
Chief  of  Staff  of  the  United  States  Army.  This  was  a  gala  affair  for 
every  officer  was  dressed  in  full  army  regalia. 

Rhode  Island.  The  two-day  convention  of  Rhode  Island  was  held  in 
the  Narragansett  Hotel  and  well  attended,  Laura  Chamberlain,  Depart¬ 
ment  President,  presiding  at  all  sessions.  From  the  reports  of  the  of¬ 
ficers  much  constructive  work  was  accomplished.  In  Providence,  be¬ 
cause  all  our  circles  there  are  so  closely  situated,  our  Order  has  taken 
its  place  civicly  and  socially  for  the  general  welfare  of  the  City.  Much 
work  was  done  last  fall  to  alleviate  the  suffering  and  distress  left  by 
the  storm,  so  that  our  Order  ranks  high  in  Providence.  This  was  evi¬ 
denced  by  the  many  greetings  brought  by  different  associations  and 
groups  to  Laura  Chamberlain,  Department  President. 

Massachusetts.  The  Massachusetts  convention  was  held  in  the  West¬ 
minster  Hotel,  and  presided  over  by  the  young  and  gracious  president, 
Ruth  Taylor,  probably  the  youngest  department  president  in  the  Offi¬ 
cial  Family.  She  carried  her  honors  well,  which  is  a  demonstration  of 
the  alertness  of  youth  and  what  it  brings  to  our  Order,  if  the  praises 
of  those  who  had  worked  with  her  ia  confirmation  of  this  fact.  It  was 
here  that  I  was  happy  to  meet  those  who  were  so  familiar  to  those  who 
attended  convention  in  years  gone  by;  especially  Angie  V.  Shurman, 
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and  Elvira  Veasy,  our  very  efficient  Past  National  Registrar,  who  was 
always  so  interested  in  the  eligibility  of  our  members  being  properly 
recorded.  Although  past  eighty  she  is  very  active  and  I  saw  very  little 
change  in  her  vivacious  self.  It  was  a  pleasure  to  meet  again  Anna 
Santos  and  Frances  C.  Linnell  whom  I  have  known  for  so  many  years. 

I  was  so  very  sorry  that  I  could  not  attend  the  re¬ 
ception  tendered  William  L.  Anderson,  Commander-in-Chief  of  the  Sons 
of  Union  Veterans,  by  his  Department  and  their  Auxiliary,,  at  the  Brad¬ 
ford  Hotel,  in  Boston,  April  10th,  where  I  was  asked  to  be  “in  line.” 
I  did  take  greetings  to  his  convention,  and  attended  the  joint  reception 
of  the  Sons  and  their  Auxiliary  on  April  11th. 

New  Hampshire.  Knowing  that  it  would  be  impossible  for  me  to  at¬ 
tend  the  Vermont  convention,,  a  message  was  sent  to  Lydia  Goodrich, 
Department  of  Vermont,  asking  her  to  attend,  if  possible,  the  New 
Hampshire  convention.  She  came,  and  it  was  an  inspiration  to  her, 
I  am  sure,  to  be  present  at  this  convention  planned  and  carried  out 
so  well  by  Esther  Flint,  Department  President,  and  her  staff  of  officers. 

An  added  pleasure  was  in  having  Sister  Flint  with 
me  in  Massachusetts;  and  Lucille  Bowlby,  Department  President  of 
Maine,  share  the  honors  with  me  in  Rhode  Island,  Massachusetts  and 
New  Hampshire.  It  helps  so  much  for  the  Department  Presidents  to 
visit  other  department  conventions. 

Connecticut.  On  account  of  the  passing  of  their  Department  Presi¬ 
dent,  Harriet  Beckwith,  the  time  of  the  Connecticut  convention  was 
set  earlier  than  was  at  first  scheduled.  Not  being  able  to  make  plans 
for  the  change  I  stopped  at  New  Haven  on  my  way  home,  and  was  met 
by  Sister  Anna  L.  Vincent,  Department  Senior  Vice-President.  An  hour 
was  spent  in  going  over  the  work  of  the  Department  under  the  newly- 
elected  Department  President  Lulu  Von  Holz,  who  was  unable  to  be 
with  us.  Suggestions  were  offered  that  might  make  their  work  more 
effective,  for  the  Department  is  small  and  needs  encouragement. 

Enroute  home  I  spent  three  hours  in  Philadelphia, 
April  15th,  expecting  to  have  a  conference  with  my  National  Counselor, 
Orpha  Whitaker,  but  found  her  ill,  and  unable  to  meet  me.  During  a 
visit  with  Maybelle  Nissen  and  Martha  Sewell,  I  called  Emily  Tomp- 
kin’s  son  to  inquire  about  her,  for  she  had  been  ill  since  in  December, 
and  found  that  she  was  slightly  improved,  which  was  very  gratifying. 

THE  WEST 

California.  April  24th  found  me  in  California.  I  was  greeted  by 
Col.  Russell  C.  Martin,  Past  Commander-in-Chief  of  the  Grand  Army, 
Catherine  G.  Schroeder,  National  Chaplain,  Anna  Brooks,  President  of 
Columbia  Circle  No.  24,  and  her  husband,  with  gorgeous  flowers  so 
typical  of  California — flowers  in  my  room,  flowers  to  wear  and  flowers 
everywhere.  We  were  guests  of  Col.  Martin  for  luncheon  at  the  Bilt- 
more  Hotel.  During  a  drive  over  the  city  in  the  afternoon,  the  kind¬ 
ness  of  Clara  Rossiter,  we  paid  our  respects  to  Dr.  O.  H.  Mennet,  Past 
Commander-in-Chief  of  the  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic*  who  has  been 
ill  since  his  Encampment  in  Des  Moines.  We  found  him  very  much 
better,  and  able  to  be  at  his  daughters  for  dinner.  A  very  pleasant 
afternoon  ended  with  a  dinner,  the  guests  of  Sister  Schroeder,  at  a  de¬ 
lightful  place,  out  where  quiet  reigns,  and  the  lights  of  the  city  offer 
a  most  beautiful  and  fascinating  sight. 

One  day  was  spent  with  friends  and  one  with  Mertie 
Perkins,  Past  National  Chaplain,  and  in  the  evening  a  quiet  dinner  with 
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friends,  including  Col.  Martin,  Sister  Sherriff,  Sister  Schroeder  and  Sis¬ 
ter  Rossiter.  By  this  time  I  was  enjoying  the  bright  lights  of  the  City, 
and,  as  a  reward  for  good  behavior,  we  all  went  to  the  highest  point 
possible  to  get  a  view  of  the  magnificence  of  the  lighting.  It  was  a 
thrilling  sight.  On  Wednesday  a  reception  was  held  in  the  Grand  Army 
Memorial  Hall  by  the  nine  circles  of  Los  Angeles.  Sister  Elsa  P.  Col¬ 
lins,  Department  Chairman  of  Membership,  called  at  the  Hotel  for  me 
and  took  me  to  the  Hall  where  I  met  many  friends,  among  them  Effie 
Thrasher,  Past  Department  President  of  Missouri,  who  recently  trans¬ 
ferred  her  membership  to  California;  Nettie  Sherret,,  whom  I  had  known 
when  a  little  girl  in  Garnett,  Kansas,  my  home  town;  Ella  Ball  Worthy, 
Past  Department  Senior  Vice-President  of  Missouri.  Thursday  after¬ 
noon  I  visited  Lookout  Circle  No.  63,  and  was  greeted  by  my  old  friend 
Jessie  D.  Manus,  Department  Treasurer  of  California.  That  evening  a 
banquet  was  given  at  the  Rosslyn  Hotel  attended  by  Col.  Martin,  De¬ 
partment  Officers  and  members  of  our  Order,  also  Mr.  Harrie  R.  Col¬ 
lins,  who  was  elected  Department  Commander  at  the  Encampment  in 
Berkeley.  At  this  time  a  telegram  was  received  by  me  from  the  De¬ 
partment  President,  Nellie  E.  Borman,  extending  her  greetings  and  a 
welcome  to  California. 

Berkeley  was  the  Convention  City,  and  the  Durant 
Hotel  was  the  headquarters  of  our  Order.  Sunday  evening,,  April  30th, 
the  meeting  and  banquet  of  the  Federated  Patriotic  Societies  started 
the  convention  functions,  which  was  followed  by  the  Grand  Army  Me¬ 
morial  Services  in  Veterans’  Memorial  Hall.  Everything  is  done  in  a 
big  way  out  in  beautiful  California,,  and  from  the  start  to  the  close  of 
the  convention,  presided  over  by  Nellie  E.  Borman,  Department  Presi¬ 
dent,  things  happened.  Flowers,  and  flowers  and  flowers,  everywhere, 
and  with  them  what  they  represent — joy  on  all  sides.  At  this  conven¬ 
tion  was  Venice  F.  Cushing,  the  fourth  and  possibly  the  oldest  in 
service,  Past  Department  President,  who  brought  flowers  each  morn¬ 
ing  from  her  own  garden,  to  your  National  President.  One  morning 
she  brought  for  inspection  an  old  musket  with  the  bayonet  attached 
that  her  husband  had  carried  in  the  Civil  War.  It  was  so  heavy  that  it 
seems  impossible  that  our  soldiers  would  have  carried  such  weapons. 
I  am  grateful  to  Sister  Cushing  for  bringing  this  musket  for  all  to  see. 
In  the  convention,  also,  was  Sister  Eva  J.  French,  my  National  Presi¬ 
dent  when  I  was  Department  President  of  Missouri;  Clara  Sawyer,  Past 
National  President,  and  Mary  Copping,  who  attends  nearly  all  our  Na¬ 
tional  Conventions,  and  is  94  years  young.  From  the  Convention  Ban¬ 
quet  where  everyone  was  her  “UNTITLED  SELF,”  through  the  set  and 
formal  dinners  and  banquets  and  receptions,  down  to  the  last  evening 
of  functions  when  Frances  Gayetti  presided  over  a  “FORFEIT-FOR- 
FUN”  dinner  of  the  Past  Department  Presidents  Association  at  the 
Hotel  Carlton,  every  pleasure  possible  was  included  in  the  entertain¬ 
ment  of  the  guests  in  Berkeley.  I  was  given  the  honor  of  “MOTHER” 
at  the  Mother-Sons  banquet  given  by  the  Sons  of  Union  Veterans  at  the 
Claremore  Hotel,  Tuesday  evening,  May  3rd.  It  was  a  lovely  gesture. 

As  guests  of  the  Chamber  of  Commerce  of  Berkeley, 
and  the  State  of  California,,  we  attended  “Grand  Army  Day”  at  the 
Golden  Gate  International  Exposition  on  Treasure  Island,  May  5,  1939. 
Here  our  comrades  were  given  the  supreme  honors  of  the  day.  Sel- 
don  Sturges,  Acting  Department  Commander,  together  with  Dr.  O.  H. 
Mennet,  Past  Commander-in-Chief;  Samuel  G.  Yoho,  and  others  re¬ 
viewed  1,500  United  States  Army  men  of  the  Presidio  of  San  Fran¬ 
cisco,  in  charge  of  Maj.  M.  J.  Stubbs  and  Capt.  T.  S.  Timberman,  in¬ 
cluding  the  30th  Infantry  and  the  30th  Infantry  Band.  The  luncheon 
was  held  in  the  Ball  Room  of  the  California  Building  and  was  at- 
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tended  by  twelve  hundred  members  of  the  Allied  Orders  and  their 
friends.  It  was  under  the  direction  of  Hollis  R.  Thompson,  City  Man¬ 
ager  of  Berkeley.  Seated  at  the  head  table  were  the  distinguished 
guests  which  included  Mayor  E.  A.  Ament,  Berkeley;  Harold  Brayton, 
Chairman  of  Distinguished  Group  of  the  World’s  Fair  Corporation;  Dr. 
Edward  E.  Johnson,  Commissioner  of  the  Exposition  Group;  Seldon 
Sturges,  Acting  Department  Commander,  Oakland;  Dr.  O.  H.  Mennet, 
Past  Commander-in-Chief,  Los  Angeles;  Samuel  G.  Yoho,  Past  De¬ 
partment  Commander,  San  Francisco;  Rhoda  Benny  Moss,  National 
President,  Woman’s  Relief  Corps,  Seattle;  Anna  Raeyling,  National 
President,  Daughters  of  Union  Veterans,  Philadelphia,  and  your  Na¬ 
tional  President.  During  the  banquet  Dr.  Mennet  rendered  two  songs, 
“When  We  Grow  Too  Old  to  Dream,’’  and  “Our  Flag  Will  Never  Touch 
the  Ground.”  All  brought  greeting  from  their  organizations.  Every¬ 
thing  was  done  for  the  pleasure  of  the  guests  of  the  day.  A  roster, 
especially  prepared,  was  signed  by  all  and  will  be  preserved  as  a  mat¬ 
ter  of  history.  Guests  were  furnished  with  guides  to  any  exhibit  on 
Treasure  Island,  if  requested. 

Washington.  Leaving  California,  I  arrived  in  Seattle  the  evening 
of  May  8th  and  was  met  by  Lila  Swartout,,  Department  President,  and 
Past  Department  Presidents,  Dove  Krapp  and  May  Masecar  of  Spo¬ 
kane.  Huge  baskets  of  flowers  greeted  me  as  we  entered  the  suite  of 
rooms  at  the  Gorman  Hotel.  After  breakfast  with  the  Past  Depart¬ 
ment  Presidents  the  next  morning,  came  a  trip  over  the  city  and  to 
the  Government  Locks,  the  kindness  of  Maude  McCoy;  a  delightful 
luncheon  at  noon  attended  by  the  Department  Commander,  Rustan  O. 
Reed,  the  department  officers  and  past  department  presidents  and 
Washington  sisters,  presided  over  so  beautifully  by  Sister  Swartout; 
and  dinner  with  some  friends  of  my  girlhood  days.  The  one  day  in 
the  far  Northwest  was  a  very  enjoyable  one. 

Oregon.  Accompanied  by  Lila  Swartout,  Dove  Krapp  and  May 

Masecar,  I  left  that  night  for  Portland  to  attend  the  Oregon  conven¬ 
tion  with  headquarters  at  the  Heathman  Hotel.  Cassea  Hopper  Ors- 
born,  Past  National  President,  Weiser,  Idaho,  and  Frances  M.  Haskell, 
Tacoma,  Washington,,  attended  this  convention.  For  several  years  the 
National  Presidents  have  not  been  able  to  make  Oregon  conventions,  and 
I  was  pleased  that  it  was  possible  to  be  with  them.  Guiding  this  splen¬ 
did  little  department  this  year  was  Ethel  Piper,  a  gracious  Depart¬ 
ment  President.  Reports  of  the  officers  show  business-like  methods, 
and  the  very  fine  work  done  was  evidenced  in  the  convention.  A  trip 
over  the  Columbia  Highway,,  planned  by  Sister  Piper,  and  in  company 
with  Sisters  Swartout,  Krapp  and  Masecar,  in  a  car  furnished  by  the 
Chamber  of  Commerce  and  driven  by  Lieut.  McCullough  of  the  Detec¬ 
tive  Bureau,  was  the  most  beautiful  I  have  ever  seen.  This  was  a  de¬ 
lightful  way  of  seeing  the  beauties  of  this  great  northwest  country, 
and  it  was  greatly  appreciated.  As  guests  of  the  Woman’s  Relief  Corps 
at  a  banquet  honoring  their  Department  President  Divia  E.  Rounds, 
Sister  Piper  and  I  spent  a  very  delightful  evening.  Sister  Rounds  is 
a  Past  Department  President  of  our  Order. 

Idaho.  Leaving  Portland,  and  hoping  some  day  to  return 

to  further  enjoy  this  beautiful  country,  in  climate  as  well  as  geography, 
I  headed  toward  the  East,  stopping  at  Gooding,  Idaho,  the  home  of 
Clara  Wirth,  Department  President.  As  Sister  Wirth  was  out  of  town 
on  business,  her  daughter,  Hazel  Gradner,  Department  Secretary, 
with  Mabel  Johnson,  Hazel  Leighton,  Past  Department  President, 
and  son,  Ralph,  met  me,  and  took  me  to  Twin  Falls,  forty  miles  south 
of  Gooding.  The  day  included  a  nice  visit  with  my  friend  Hazel 
Leighton,  in  her  home  with  her  family;  a  breakfast  at  the  home  of 
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Sister  Johnson;  a  luncheon  at  noon  at  the  Rogers  Hotel  with  many  of 
the  sisters  and  a  program  by  two  sweet  little  girls  arranged  by  Peg 
Tyce,  and  an  instructive  visit  with  Sister  Wirth  afterwards,  ending  a 
pleasant  visit  with  the  Idaho  Department.  This  department,  while  far 
removed  from  others,  is  a  forward-looking  department  and  is  doing 
good  work. 


Utah.  Arriving  three  days  after  the  convention  in  Salt  Lake 

City  early  on  Mother’s  Day,  I  was  greeted  by  Ada  R.  Gelb,  who  had 
just  left  the  office  of  Department  President,  and  Kathryn  Manchester, 
and  we  spent  a  quiet  hour  in  the  Tabernacle  listening  to  a  concert  given 
in  tribute  to  all  Mothers.  With  the  beauty  of  the  music  still  with  us, 
a  trip  to  the  State  Capitol  Building  was  taken  to  see  the  bust  of  Abra¬ 
ham  Lincoln,  placed  in  a  very  prominent  spot  at  the  head  of  the  stairs 
by  the  Department  of  Utah  Ladies  of  the  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic. 
It  was  beautiful  inside  this  wonderful  building, — one  that  has  not  its 
equal  in  beauty  in  the  United  States, — as  the  sun  streamed  through  the 
stained  glass  windows  onto  the  flowers  arranged  for  the  Flower  Show 
to  be  held  there  that  day.  A  gorgeous  setting  it  was  for  the  bust  of 
a  man  who  had  given  so  much  of  himself  for  others.  Sister  Manchester 
drove  us  to  the  Veterans’  Hospital,  where  we  were  escorted  through 
this  wonderful  and  immaculate  building  for  disabled  veterans,  by  Dr. 
Foster  J.  Curtis.  This  hospital  is  strictly  up-to-date  in  equipment  and 
management,  and  many  hours  could  be  spent  in  this  delightful  place. 
It  was  a  pleasure  to  meet  Comrade  George  Vogle,  who  used  to  live  in 
Kansas  City,  contented  and  happy,  and  we  both  enjoyed  talking  of 
friends  back  home.  After  a  luncheon*  and  a  trip  over  the  city  ac¬ 
companied  by  Margaret  Fisher,  Past  National  Chaplain,  her  son  and 
daughter,  a  reception  at  the  Hotel  Newhouse,  given  by  the  Salt  Lake 
City  sisters,  attended  by  the  newly-elected  Department  President,  Isola 
Linsley,  and  sisters  from  Ogden.  A  program  consisting  of  numbers 
given  by  the  school  children  of  the  city  was  greatly  enjoyed.  “This 
was  just  one  more  delightful  day  with  delightful  people,”  was  my 
thought  when  I  left  these  friendly  people!  at  the  train  that  evening. 

Colorado.  In  Denver,  Monday  morning,  I  was  met  at  the  train 

by  Jessie  Mae  Meyer,  National  Press  Correspondent;  Alta  Cort,  Past 
National  Senior  Vice-President*  and  Olive  Huff,  who  took  me  to  the 
Denver  Tea  Room  where  a  breakfast  was  given.  At  this  breakfast, 
other  than  Sisters  Meyer,  Cort  and  Huff*  were  Joshua  C.  Pearce,  Na¬ 
tional  Chaplain  of  the  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic,  and  his  wife.  Com¬ 
rade  Charles  E.  Pridmore,  Department  Chaplain,  Blanche  McKelvey, 
Department  Chairman  of  Ways  and  Means,  Past  Department  Presi¬ 
dents,  officers  and  members  of  Denver  Circle  No.  1,  were  among  those 
present.  It  is  always  a  joy  to  meet  with  the  Colorado  sisters,  for  it 
was  to  them  I  went  last  October,  for  my  first  visit  outside  of  my  own 
state  after  my  election  to  this  office.  Having  a  cabin  in  Green  Moun¬ 
tain  Falls*  Colorado,  I  feel  that  I  have  just  a  little  claim  on  this  de¬ 
partment — and  I  think  it  is  a,  good  one.  Always  alert  and  doing  fine 
outstanding  things  makes  it  a  pride  of  every  National  President.  After 
my  election  I  shared  the  honors  in  Denver  and  in  Colorado  Springs 
with  the  Department  President,  Clara  Haggard,  of  Mount  Vista,  and 
outlined  the  plans  for  the  year. 

Missouri.  Back  in  Missouri  May  17th,  I  drove  to  Joplin  to 

spend  one  day  with  my  own  Missouri  Department  under  the  leadership 
of  Laura  McFarlin,  as  the  President  this  last  year.  Needless  to  say 
that  I  was  happy  to  be  here  for  they  have  always  been  so  fine,  and 
like  a  doting  mother  or  grandmother,  I  have  to  be  very  careful  not  to 
boast  and  tell  the  nice  things  that  I  know.  I  arrived  just  in  time  to 


12 


attend  the  Fathers-Mothers  Banquet,,  and  when  I  was  received  so 
graciously  I  felt  that  I  could  shed  some  tears  if  I  wanted  to,  whether 
it  was  because  I  was  tired  or  for  the  joy  of  being  at  home  again.  May 
18th  a  gavel  was  presented  to  me  by  John  Hollingsworth,  Past  De¬ 
partment  Commander  of  Missouri,  made  by  himself  out  of  curly  maple 
wood  obtained  from  the  Battlefield  of  Gettysburg.  This  is  the  gavel 
that  opened  this  convention.  As  a  companion  piece  was  a  base  or 
block  given  to  me  by  Dr.  Phoeba  J.  Collman  of  Garden  Home,  Oregon, 
at  the  Oregon  convention.  To  say  these  are  appreciated  does  not  ex¬ 
press  what  is  in  my  heart  to  say,  but  these  will  have  the  place  for 
which  they  were  intended  when  presented.  Before  I  started  out  on  my 
official  convention  visits  last  year,  my  own  department  gave  a  recep¬ 
tion  and  luncheon.  This  was  attended  by  all  the  patriotic  organiza¬ 
tions  in  Kansas  City  with  whom  I  have  worked  so  many  years.  With 
two  past  National  Presidents  of  the  American  War  Mothers,  Mrs.  Mar¬ 
garet  McClure  and  Mrs.  Howard  Boone,  together  with  the  National 
Treasurer  of  their  Order,  and  a  past  Department  President  of  the 
American  Legion,  Mrs.  Pearl  Schropper*  and  the  Department  officers 
of  the  American  Legion  Augiliary  and  Veterans  of  Foreign  War  Aux¬ 
iliary,  together  with  Josephine  Mahar,  Past  National  President,  and 
members  of  our  Order  from  St.  Louis;  Edna  Ray,  Department  Senior 
Vice-President  and  others  from  St.  Joseph  and  Jefferson  City,  and  the 
Department  officers  from  the  Allied  Orders.  I  felt  that  we  were  having 
just  another  patriotic  meeting  for  the  help  of  those  in  distress  as  is 
usual  in  coming  together.  Laura  McFarlin,  Department  President, 
presided,  and  it  was  a  gathering  long  to  be  remembered. 

THE  NORTH  AND  MIDDLE  WEST 

In  making  up  the  route  for  this  last  month  of  travel, 
and  the  last  lap  away  from  home,  much  thought  was  given  to  it  to  see 
if  the  mileage  could  be  lessened;  but  it  could  not,  and  between  nine 
and  ten  thousand  miles  have  been  traveled  going  back  and  forth  across 
the  country  to  make  these  conventions. 

West  Virginia.  Starting  from  Kansas  City,  May  30th,  Grafton,  West 
Virginia,  was  the  first  stop,  where  two  days  were  spent  in  the  De¬ 
partment  convention.  Rosa  A.  Parker,  though  injured  in  a  fall  which 
necessitated  the  use  of  crutches*  presided  over  all  sessions.  Wynnye 
G.  Williamson,  as  Secretary  of  the  Department  of  the  Grand  Army  of 
the  Republic,  which  office  she  has  held  many  years,  could  not  be  pres¬ 
ent  much  of  the  time,  but  she  did  manage  to  come  when  I  was  making 
my  talk  about  her.  She  accompanied  me  to  the  Campfire  conducted  by 
the  American  Legion  where  a  very  lovely  program  was  given.  I  was 
honored  by  the  American  Legion  Auxiliary  in  the  presentation  of  a 
gift.  This  was  greatly  appreciated.  I  was  sorry  that  it  was  impos¬ 
sible  to  attend  the  Memorial  services  on  Monday,  but  Rhoda  Denny 
Moss,  National  President  of  the  W.  R.  C.,  gave  the  greetings  for  all 
the  national  leaders. 

Enroute  to  St.  Paul,  Minnesota,  a  stop  was  made  in 
Pittsburgh  where  final  arrangements  were  made  for  the  convention. 
Frances  M.  Kuhns,  Chairman  of  Arrangements,  while  not  in  her  nor¬ 
mal  health,,  was  back  from  Florida  and  to  her  work,  and  many  details 
were  settled  at  this  time. 

Minnesota.  The  Minnesota  convention  was  well  attended  and 
many  changes  were  presented  under  the  leadership  of  Sarah  Geiger, 
Department  President,  and  work  was  going  forward  in  a  splendid  way. 
I  was  present  at  the  Advisory  Council  meeting  and  saw  things  there 
that  are  so  wholesome  in  all  organizations — namely — new  ideas  being 
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presented,  thoroughly  discussed,  and  while  not  always  in  accord,  each 
was  willing  to  accept  the  wish  of  the  majority  and  to  try  these  things 
for  the  good  of  the  Order.  I  like  the  attitude  shown,  and  came  away 
wishing  I  might  have  been  longer  with  them. 

New  York.  I  arrived  in  Utica,  New  York,  the  afternoon  of  June 
7th;  was  met  by  Marie  J.  Buhler,  just  in  time  to  be  escorted  into  the 
convention  with  Commander-in-Chief  Robert  M.  Rownd,  who  was  mak¬ 
ing  his  official  call  on  Marjorie  Wethy  Schafer,  Department  President, 
and  her  convention.  Every  one  was  happy  that  he  was  able  to  attend 
his  own  Department  Convention  after  his  long  illness.  The  parade 
was  in  the  cool  of  the  evening,  through  streets  lined  with  those  who, 
after  a  day’s  work  was  done,  came  to  do  honor  to  the  remnant  of  their 
own  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic.  The  line  of  march  ended  at  the 
Armory  and  the  Campfire,  where  department  leaders  of  all  organiza¬ 
tions  paid  their  tributes  and  brought  gifts  to  Department  Com¬ 
mander  Stritch  and  his  department  of  the  Grand  Army.  Each  Na¬ 
tional  President  was  introduced  by  the  Department  President  of  her 
organization  and  brought  greetings  from  the  National  Organization. 
The  convention  was  conducted  in  a  business-like  manner,  and  reports 
were  very  instructive.  It  was  a  pleasure  to  unfold  the  plans  of  our 
National  Organization,  for,  instructions  to  the  membership  has  al¬ 
ways  been  received  in  a  fine  spirit  and  carried  out  constructively. 
After  the  convention  those  who  could  not  get  their  trains  out  in  the 
evening  were  entertained  by  Sister  Buhler  at  a  “Secret  Box  Party,” 
and  after  the  seriousness  of  a  convention,  time  out  was  taken  for 
pleasure. 

A  cordial  invitation  was  extended  to  Gladys  New¬ 
ton,  Past  National  Secretary,  and  myself  by  Sarah  Ehrmann,  Past 
National  President,  to  be  her  overnight  guests.  We  left  Utica  the  af¬ 
ternoon  of  June  9th,  was  met  at  Buffalo  by  Sister  Ehrmann  and  spent 
a  very  restful  night  and  the  next  day  with  Sister  Sarah  and  Mr.  Ehr¬ 
mann  at  their  beautiful  Lake  View  home  on  Lake  Erie.  Sunday  in 
Buffalo  for  a  day  of  rest  was  very  acceptable. 

Indiana.  Arriving  in  Michigan  City  the  Indiana  convention 

was  in  session.  Lida  E.  Manson  and  her  son,  Byron,  and  Bessie  Hart, 
Department  President,  met  the  train  and  took  Rhoda  Denny  Moss,  Na¬ 
tional  President  of  the  W.  R.  C.,  and  myself,  to  the  Spaulding  Hotel. 
I  was  surprised  to  be  greeted  by  William  Bucholtz,  Jr.,  the  son  of  a 
very  dear  friend  in  Kansas  City,  who  is  manager  of  this  hotel.  Many 
of  the  Indiana  sisters  were  those  with  whom  I  had  worked  in  different 
ways  and  knew  them  by  correspondence  as  well  as  personally.  The 
Past  Department  President  dinner  portrayed  the  Hollywood  spirit,  and 
I  will  give  all  one  guess  the  one  famous  actress  I  represented.  Anna 
Davis  was  the  president  this  year  and  a  perfect  hostess.  Pearl  C.  Cooke 
was  a  guest  from  Illinois,  and  installed  the  officers,  after  I  found  that 
I  could  not  possibly  stay  until  the  close.  Nellie  Stammel  took  the  place 
of  the  Department  President,  Sister  Bessie  Hart,  and  was  my  escort 
to  all  the  functions  of  the  convention.  It  was  my  pleasure  to  obligate 
four  Sons  of  Union  Veterans  who  would  go  back  to  Indianapolis  and 
become  members  of  the  circles  there.  Great  concern  was  felt  when 
just  before  leaving  for  the  train  word  came  that  Byron  Manson  had 
become  very  ill  early  that  morning  and  was  taken  to  a  hospital  in  La 
Porte  and  was  operated  upon  for  appendicitis.  Sister  Lida  Manson 
left  at  once  for  La  Porte. 

Michigan.  When  I  arrived  in  Jackson,  the  Michigan  convention 

was  well  into  the  second  day  and  entering  into  their  election.  I  was 
welcomed  and  was  given  the  privilege  of  presenting  the  flag  to  the 
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manager  of  the  hotel,  in  the  absence  of  the  Patriotic  Instructor.  Ac¬ 
companied  by  the  Department  President,  Verta  Kilbury,  I  attended  the 
banquet  of  the  Woman’s  Relief  Corps  where  a  place  of  honor  was  saved 
for  me  at  the  head  table.  Concluding  the  program  for  the  day,,  we 
were  taken  to  the  William  and  Martha  Sparks  Foundation  and  the 
illuminated  Cascades  for  the  Openair  Campfire.  Under  the  stars  on 
this  beautiful  night,  tribute  was  paid  to  our  Grand  Army,  and  as  the 
water  flowed  over  the  terrace  under  the  changing  multiple  colored 
lights  as  we  viewed  this  spectacle  listening  to  the  rhythmic  chant  of 
the  music  which  accompanied  the  Shriners  dance,  we  could  not  help 
but  wonder  at  the  mind  of  man  that  conceived  such  a  gorgeous  thing 
for  the  joy  of  those  who  saw  it.  Every  one  present  was  thrilled  and 
it  will  long  remain  in  the  minds  of  those  who  witnessed  it. 

It  was  a  privilege  to  be  allowed  to  share  the  installa¬ 
tion  service  with  A.  E.  Estabrook,  Department  Commander,  who  gave 
the  obligation  to  the  newly-elected  Department  President,  Frances  A. 
Dorsey.  He  wanted  to  do  this,  for  they  had  always  worked  so  closely 
together  in  this  work. 

Wisconsin.  When  I  reached  Eau  Claire,  where  the  Wisconsin 
convention  was  being  held,  the  temperature  had  dropped  to  60  de¬ 
grees  and  it  was  quite  a  relief  from  the  heat  in  Michigan.  While  only 
one  day  could  be  spent  with  this  department,  it  was  a  very  full  one. 
At  a  breakfast  given  in  honor  of  the  five  comrades  who  could  attend 
the  Encampment,,  as  the  only  National  President  there,  I  extended 
greetings  for  all  the  Orders  to  the  comrades,  which  was  broadcast  over 
Station  WAEI  at  8:30  Sunday  morning.  Special  services  were  held  in 
the  First  Presbyterian  Church  at  11  o’clock  and  was  attended  by  all 
allied  organizations.  At  2  o’clock  in  Owens  Park,  a  flag  pole  was  dedi¬ 
cated  by  the  American  Legion  to  the  services  of  those  who  fought  in 
the  World  War,  and  raised  in  silent  salute.  Five  benches  were  dedi¬ 
cated  to  the  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic  and  presented  to  the  City  of 
Eau  Claire  for  Owens  Park  by  the  five  Allied  Orders.  Introduced  by 
Sister  LaVerne  Marquissee,  Department  President,  the  honor  was  given 
your  National  President  to  dedicate  the  bench  given  by  our  organiza¬ 
tion. 

Iowa.  After  passing  through  the  edge  of  the  Minnesota 

storm  near  Anoka  that  took  its  toll  in  lives  and  property,  I  arrived  in 
Iowa  City  in  a  pouring  rain.  Louise  Shoup,  Department  President,  and 
Mabel  Lynch,  Patriotic  Instructor,  met  me,  and  I  spent  a  most  profit¬ 
able  and  enjoyable  day  with  this  department.  As  a  guest  at  the  ban¬ 
quet  of  the  Woman’s  Relief  Corps  held  in  the  Memorial  Lounge  of  the 
Iowa  University,  and  seated  at  the  head  table  by  Elizabeth  Kothe, 
Past  National  President  of  the  W.  R.  C.,  I  was  presented  one  of  the 
cakes  given  all  distinguished  guests,  as  was  Sister  Shoup,  when  we  ex¬ 
tended  greetings  from  our  organization.  Going  back  to  the  Hotel  to  the 
Stunt  Party,  we  took  one  last  look  at  “Poor  Sister  Grouch”  and  decided 
that  smiles  would  be  in  order  the  remainder  of  the  time.  The  officers 
breakfast  was  a  gay  party,  and  after  the  morning  in  convention,  and 
the  Get-to-gether  Luncheon,,  I  felt  I  would  like  to  stay  until  the  close. 
I  was  glad  to  see  Sister  Ida  Warfield,  Past  National  Senior  Vice-Presi¬ 
dent,  at  this  convention. 

Pennsylvania.  Unfortunately  the  distance  between  Iowa  City  and 
Bethlehem  Pa.,  made  it  impossible  for  me  to  spend  the  time  I  planned 
at  the  Pennsylvania  convention.  Arriving  an  hour  too  late  for  the  Ila 
Mae  Banquet,  Frances)  Kuhns  did  see  that  I  got  to  the  Campfire  where 
all  had  gathered  to  extend  greetings  to  the  Grand  Army  of  the  Re¬ 
public.  The  picture,  “Abraham  Lincoln,”  was  shown  at  the  end  of  the 
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program  and  was  greatly  enjoyed.  This  fitted  in  so  nicely  with  the 
address  given  by  the  manager  of  the  Bethlehem  Hotel,  who  was  so 
well  received.  Although  rather  late  when  we  returned  to  the  Bethle¬ 
hem  Hotel,  the  “Best  Food  in  Town"  was  in  order,  and  well  served  to 
those  who  requested  it.  Nothing  is  too  good  for  a  National  President 
in  Pennsylvania,  so  she  and  the  Chairman  of  Arrangements  were 
'treated  to  a  serenade  before  they  retired.  All  the  next  day  was  spent 
in  convention  under  the  leadership  of  Ila  Mae  Armstrong*  Department 
President.  The  delightful  Past  Department  Presidents’  Banquet,  fol¬ 
lowed  by  the  Penny  Party  and  the  initiations  into  the  White  Dove 
under  the  supervision  of  Mary  Barclay,  brought  to  a  close  a  very  splen¬ 
did  convention. 

Ohio.  I  was  glad  to  go  to  Columbus  where  the  Ohio  con¬ 

vention  was  held.  This  state  was  not  only  the  birthplace  of  my  father 
and  mother,  but  my  father  was  an  Ohio  soldier,  serving  in  Company  F, 
16th  Ohioi  Infantry.  He  enlisted  for  three  years,  but  was  discharged 
after  fifteen  months  for  disability,  having  served  ninety  days  in  An- 
dersonville  Prison.  My  grand-father  and  four  uncles  were  Ohio  sol¬ 
diers  also.  Four  of  my  mother’s  cousins,  whom  I  saw  for  the  first 
time,  came  to  see  me  at  the  Neil  House:  Mrs.  Emma  Cope  John¬ 
son  and  Mr.  Charles  Selander,  Mayor  of  Prospect,  and  Miss  Vinnie 
Selander  and  Mr.  Elmer  Selander  of  Waldo.  Our  Commander-in-Chief, 
Robert  M.  Rownd,  lived  thirty  years  in  Columbus*  and  he  had  a  wonder¬ 
ful  time  greeting  old  friends  this  week  and1  receiving  the  courtesies  due 
an  honored  guest. 


All  meetings  of  the  convention  were  held  in  the  ball¬ 
room  of  the  Neil  House,  where  Clara  Tice,  Department  President,  pre¬ 
sided  at  all  sessions.  From  the  Memorial  Services  the  first  evening  of 
the  convention,  to  all  the  breakfasts,  luncheons,  dinners  and  banquets 
of  our  own  organization,  and  where  time  permitted  those  of  the  Al¬ 
lied  Orders,  all  courtesies  were  extended  and  all  honors  shared  with 
your  National  President  that  were  due  Sister  Tice.  A  surprise  was 
given  the  delegates  at  a  dinner  celebrating  the  fiftieth  anniversary  of 
the  Department  when  Clara  N.  Sawyer,,  Past  National  President,  and 
Mary  Copping,  Past  Department  President  of  California,  were  an¬ 
nounced  by  Cora  Rowling,  Past  National  President.  Everyone  enjoyed 
seeing  them,  and  greetings  were  extended.  This  party  was  a  beauti¬ 
ful  affair,  for  all  at  the  head  table  were  dressed  in  gold  dresses  or 
shades  of  the  color.  It  was  a  pretty  setting  and  at  this  dinner  gifts 
were  exchanged.  Elizabeth  Sharritt,  grand-daughter  of  Nannie  Shar- 
ritt,  Past  National  Secretary,  was  Bugler  of  the  convention. 

The  last  evening  of  the  Encampment  all  the  Depart¬ 
ment  Presidents  of  the  six  allied  Orders  and  all  the  National  Presidents 
except  Wm.  L.  Anderson,  broke  bread  with  their  Commander-in-Chief, 
Robert  M.  Rownd,  as  the  guests  of  Anne  Lockyer,  National  President, 
and  the  Ohio  Department  of  the  Auxiliary  to  the  Sons  of  Union  Vet¬ 
erans,  at  a  reception  and  dinner  given  in  the  Deshler-Wallick  Hotel. 

New  Jersey.  In  company  with  Anne  Raeyling,  and  Anne  Lockyer, 
through  whose  kindness  the  reservations  were  made,  the  three  of  us 
started  east  to  attend  the  last  of  the  conventions  of  this  year  in  As- 
bury  Park,  N.  J.  Arriving  late,  on  account  of  poor  connections,  I  was 
in  time  for  the  Past  Department  Presidents’  dinner,  and  was  greeted 
by  the  President,  Ella  Garvin  Willse,  and  those  around  the  table,  in¬ 
cluding  Orpha  Whitaker,  National  Counselor,  Helen  Lehman,,  Past  Na¬ 
tional  President,  and  Emma  L.  Hayes,  Department  President,  who  was 
a  guest  also.  Following  the  dinner,  we  attended  the  Campfire  in  the 
Municipal  Auditorium,  and,  introduced  by  Sister  Hayes,  I  extended 
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greetings  from  our  organization  to  the  five  comrades  present  and  the 
citizens  of  Asbury  Park.  The  convention  was  held  in  the  Marlborough 
Hotel,  and  the  business  program  carried  out  in  a  splendid  manner. 
When  the  restoration  of  the  Lincoln  Flag  was  mentioned,  New  Jersey, 
the  mother  department,  wanting  to  be  the  first  to  give,  voted  their 
quota,  and  if  the  restoration  plan  is  carried  through  and  the  five  Al¬ 
lied  Orders  underwrite  the  cost,  New  Jersey  will  head  the  list. 

When  the  National  Presidents  start  their  year  it  is 
always  hoped  that  they  can  finish  it  without  the  sting  that  comes  when 
the  Grim  Reaper  enters  the  home.  But  as  we  are  a  part  of  the  plan 
of  life  we  must  accept  what  comes  and  carry  on.  While  attending  the 
New  Jersey  convention,  I  received  word  that  the  little  girl  whom  I 
had  mothered  for  the  last  twelve  years  had  passed  away  very  sud¬ 
denly  in  a  tuberculosis  hospital  in  Kansas  City.  I  appreciate  the  kind¬ 
ness  of  Sister  Hayes  and  the  Department  of  New  Jersey,  and  especially 
that  of  Orpha  M.  Whitaker  and  Araba  B.  Doughty,  who  took  me  to 
Philadelphia  to  hasten  my  trip  home.  To  all  who  sent  messages  of 
sympathy,  I  am  most  grateful. 

I  have  given  you  this  account  of  my  visits  to  the 
departments  as  I  have  made  them.  Conflicting  dates  and  distance  has 
made  it  impossible  to  attend  but  sixteen  conventions  of  the  thirty-one. 
I  was  present  at  the  convention  of  Rhode  Island,  Massachusetts,  New 
Hampshire,,  California,  Oregon,  Missouri,  West  Virginia,  Minnesota,  New 
York,  Indiana,  Michigan,  Wisconsin,  Iowa,  Pennsylvania,  Ohio  and  New 
Jersey.  When  I  could  not  attend  their  conventions,  I  visited  officially 
the  Departments  of  Illinois,  Colorado,  Washington  and  Alaska,,  Connec¬ 
ticut,  Idaho,  Florida  and  the  Department  of  the  Potomac.  When  it  was 
possible  my  representatives  were  present  at  the  conventions.  Pearl  C. 
Cooke,  Past  National  President,  was  the  National  Representative  in  Il¬ 
linois;  Frances  Rohrbach,  National  Inspector,  in  Kansas;  Ethelyn  P. 
Smith,  National  Treasurer,  in  Nebraska;  Lide  E.  Manson,  Past  National 
President,  in  Kentucky;  Lillian  Wilson,  Department  Chairman  of  Ways 
and  Means,  in  Oklahoma;  Jessie  Mae  Meyer,  National  Press  Correspon¬ 
dent,  in  Colorado;  Theo  Redfern,  National  Registrar,  in  Maine  and  Ver¬ 
mont;  Frances  M.  Kuhns,  Past  National  President,  in  Florida;  Josephine 
Mahar,  Past  National  President,  in  Missouri,  and  Margaret  H.  Worrell, 
National  Legislative  Chairman,  in  Department  of  Potomac.  I  was  in 
Washington,  D.  C.,  near  the  time  of  the  Potomac  convention,,  but  the 
Official  Party  who  were  traveling  together,  left  for  New  York,  and 
it  was  impossible  for  me  to  remain.  I  have  installed  the  new  officers 
in  the  departments  where  it  was  my  privilege  to  remain  until  the  close 
of  the  convention — Rhode  Island,  Massachusetts,  New  Hampshire,  Cali¬ 
fornia,  Missouri,  West  Virginia,  New  York,  Michigan  and  New  Jersey. 

The  conventions  were  not  as  large  as  in  previous 
years,,  but  the  interest  was  splendid  and  much  constructive  work  was 
accomplished.  All  last  year  during  this  vast  program  of  readjustment 
the  National  and  the  Departments  have  been  partners  in  carrying  this 
forward,  and  it  has  taught  us  a  lesson  which  should  play  a  prominent 
part  in  our  future  plans.  The  program  goes  deeper  than  just  raising 
money,  it  has  a  permanent  significance,  because  it  has  grown  out  of 
an  enduring  need  for1  a  more  stable  system  which  has  not  been  ade¬ 
quately  met  in  the  past.  Owing  to  the  lack  of  funds  all  eligibility  blanks 
and  Circle  supplies  in  the  hands  of  the  National  Secretary,  as  well  as 
the  supply  of  rituals,  proposition  books,  transfer  cards  and  receipt 
books  in  the  hands  of  the  National  Treasurer  were  exhausted.  Be¬ 
cause  we  would  like  our  Order  to  be  the  best  in  its  operation,  stress 
was  laid  on  the  necessity  of  conserving  time,  strength  and  money  by 
circles  keeping  the  record  of  reports  in  the  secretary’s  permanent  rec- 
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ord  book.  Size  of  blanks  have  been  changed  as  a  part  of  our  program 
of  economy,  and  to  make  this  effective  our  rules  should  be  adhered  to 
in  the  strictest  sense.  Our  laws  are  made  to  be  obeyed,  and  where 
there  is  dissent,  a  way  is  provided  for  correction.  The  Revision  Commit¬ 
tee  was  called  together  before  this  convention  to  go  thoroughly  over 
the  Rules  and  Regulations,  that  our  laws  may  be  uniform  and  clarified. 
The  results  of  the  deliberations  will  be  brought  before  this  convention 
for  decision.  Until  such  is  made,  we  should  be  good  soldiers,  fall  into 
line  of  duty,  showing  that  we  are  worthy  of  the  name  “Grand  Army.” 

The  ranks  of  our  Grand  Army  are  thinning  fast. 
Greetings  were  extended  to  them  in  their  convention,  and  even  where 
there  was  only  one  to  be  in  a  department  convention,  the  true  spirit  of 
perseverance  was  still  present.  In  the  Encampment  of  the  Department 
of  the  Potomac,  in  Washington,  D.  C.,  there  were  only  three  who  were 
able  to  attend  the  annual  dinner  given  by  Mrs.  Morine  McElroy  at 
her  home  in  January,  during  the  Defense  Conference.  In  Rhode  Island 
there  were  three;  in  Massachusetts,  one;  New  Hampshire,  three;  Cali¬ 
fornia,,  twenty- three;  Oregon,  one;  Missouri,  eleven;  West  Virginia, 
three;  Minnesota,  five;  New  York,  twelve;  Indiana,  thirteen;  Michigan, 
seven;  Wisconsin,  five;  Iowa,  ten;  Pennsylvania,  eight;  Ohio,  twelve, 
and  New  Jersey,  five.  The  Secretaries  of  the  Grand  Army,  together 
with  the  Sons  of  Union  Veterans,,  ably  assisted  the  comrades  in  their 
determination  to  carry  on  in  their  work  until  the  end.  It  is  sad  in  a 
way,  but  very  significant  of  the  true  spirit  of  loyalty. 

We  are  grieved  that  “taps”  have  been  sounded  for  so 
many  this  year  in  the  Grand  Army  Official  Family,  and  for  those  in 
their  ranks,  but  we  know  that  they  are  starting  life  anew  in  that  Land 
of  Peace.  The  Grim  Reaper  has  not  entered  our  official  family  this 
year,  although  illness  has  played  a  decided  part  in  the  ranks  of  our 
National  Presidents.  Sister  Catherine  DeLacy  Roche,  Past  National 
President,  has  been  very  ill  at  her  home  in  Scranton,  Pa.;  Martha  J. 
Van  Duzor,  in  Chicago,  and  Emily  J.  Tompkins,  in  Philadelphia.  For 
the  first  time  in  many  years  a  department  has  lost  their  president  dur¬ 
ing  her  term  of  office,  Harriet  Beckwith,,  of  Connecticut. 

This  year  has  been  marked  with  friendly  relations 
between  the  different  organizations  affiliated  with  the  Grand  Army, 
realizing  that  we  must  stand  together,  and  with  united  strength  carry 
out  those  principles  laid  down  by  those  we  would  honor.  Happiness 
has  come  with  greeting  the  National  Presidents  in  the  conventions  of 
their  departments  whenever  we  happened  to  be  in  the  same  city  at 
Encampment  time.  We  have  not  traveled  together  as  a  family  as  in 
previous  years  when  our  Commander-in-Chief  could  go  with  the  group, 
but  our  meetings  at  different  times  have  been  all  the  more  pleasant. 
We  have  been  homey  folks,  happy  when  we  were  together,  sorry  when 
our  paths  did  net  cross,  and  when  the  year  is  ended  I  am  sure  all  will 
feel — 

“The  folks  we  like  to  know  are  folks 
Who  laugh  right  out  at  friendly  jokes, 

And  just  as  quickly  share  our  tears 
When  sorrow  comes,  or  trouble  nears. 

The  folks  we  like,  don’t  care  for  show,, 

Or,  whether  we  are  rich,  or  no. 

Of  all  the  folks  the  whole  world  thru 
The  folks  we  like,  are  folks  like  you.” 

Many  courtesies  have  come  to  our  organization 
through  invitations  extended  to  your  National  President.  These  in¬ 
cluded,  The  American  Legion  Auxiliary  Convention,,  Los  Angeles;  Dis- 
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abled  War  Veterans  Auxiliary  Boston,  Mass.;  National  Woman’s  Party, 
Detroit;  Veterans  of  Foreign  Wars  Auxiliary,  Cleveland,  Ohio;  Auxil¬ 
iary  Spanish  American  War  Veterans,  Seattle,  Wash.;  Army  Day  Exer¬ 
cises  and  Banquet,  Washington,  D.  C.;  Daughters  of  the  American  Rev¬ 
olution,  Reception  “to  stand  in  line,”  Washington,  D.  C.;  Reception  and 
Banquet,  General  Federation  of  Women’s  Clubs  Council,  Washington, 
D.  C.;  Opening  New  York  World’s  Fair,,  New  York  City;  Birthday  of 
the  Statue  of  Liberty,  V.  F.  W.  Auxiliary,  New  York  City;  Opening 
New  York  Headquarters  of  the  National  Advisory  Board,  New  York 
World’s  Fair  Corporation,  New  York  City;  Memorial  Day  Services, 
Arlington  Cemetery,  near  Washington,  D.  C.;  Grand  Army  Day  Pro¬ 
gram,  New  York  World’s  Fair;  and  Opening  of  Golden  Gate  Interna¬ 
tional  Exposition.  Greetings  have  been  sent  when  impossible  to  be 
present. 

At  the  invitation  from  Mrs.  Winthrop  W.  Aldrich, 
Chairman  of  Hospitality  for  the  New  York  Wold’s  Fair,  and  Mrs.  Geo. 
C.  Cameron,  Chairman  of  Woman’s  Board  of  the  Golden  Gate  Inter¬ 
national  Exposition,  our  organization  was  asked  to  appoint  three  of 
its  members  each  from  New  York  and  San  Francisco  to  serve  on  the 
Panel  of  Hostesses  in  connection  with  the  entertainment  of  many  of¬ 
ficial  guests,  distinguished  visitors,  delegates  and  others  who  will  visit 
these  fairs.  In  co-operation,  I  appointed  Marie  J.  Buhler,  Past  De¬ 
partment  President,  Jennie  Pearsall  and  Mamie  Phebus  in  New  York, 
and  Annette  G.  Yoho,  Past  Department  President,  France  Gayetti  and 
Elaine  Kline  in  San  Francisco.  Letters  from  the  management  of  these 
fairs,  have  been  in  high  praise  of  the  splendid  work  done  and  the  co- 
operaton  given  by  these  committees.  I  feel  that  I  voice  the  apprecia¬ 
tion  of  our  entire  Order  when  I  say,  that  never  before  has  our  or¬ 
ganization  been  brought  into  such  prominence  as  it  has  this  year  by  the 
work  of  these  committees,,  on  the  two  coasts  of  our  country.  Oppor¬ 
tunity  knocked,  and  they  gave  of  their  best. 

There’s  never  a  new  day  lived  out  to  the  end, 

However,  life’s  tempests  may  pitch  us 

But  what  with  a  triumph,  a  joy,  or  a  friend 
The  swift  fleeting  hours  may  enrich  us. 

There  is  so  much  to  do  and  there’s  so  much  to  see 
In  spite  of  the  troubles  that  fret  us; 

So  much  to  wait  for  and  so  much  to  be 
If  only  the  future  will  let  us — 

That  life  with  its  burdens  and  life  with  its  tears 
And  its  heart  burning  touches  of  sadness 

Still  lures  us  all  on  to  the  end  of  our  years, 

With  its  friendships,  its  loves  and  its  gladness. , 

This  year  is  completed,  the  work  is  done.  If  you 
could  know  what  I  would  like  to  tell  you,  and  how  grateful  I  am  for 
all  your  kindness,  the  courtesies  shown,,  the  honors  conferred  and 
the  lovely  gifts  bestowed,  you  would  know  how  deeply  I  appreciate 
your  thought  of  me,  during  all  the  year  as  your  National  President. 

When  I  say  that  I  have  had  a  wonderful  staff  of  of¬ 
ficers,  officers  who  have  been  loyal,  and  answered  every  call,  officers 
who  have  known  their  duties  and  performed  them,  I  voice  what  every 
National  President  has  thought  and  probably  has  said,  but  it  is  none  the 
less  true.  National  Presidents  select  only  part  of  her  staff,  the  conven¬ 
tion  elects  the  rest,,  and  in  this  choice  that  is  made,  are  women  who 
have  been  outstanding  in  their  work  and  are  known  for  their  worth.  I 
am,  indeed,  grateful  for  this  year  with  you,  my  officers,  the  Past  Na- 
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tional  Presidents,  the  Chairmen  and  members  of  the  committees,  for  in 
contact  with  each  other  we  learn  to  see  the  faults  and  yet  put  the 
stamp  of  approval  on  the  ability  of  those  who  can  accomplish  splendid 
things.  I  am  very  proud  to  have  served  with  you. 

To  my  Secretary  and  friend,  Jessie  P.  Kent:  We 
have  known  each  other  many  years  and  have  mingled  our  joys  and  our 
sorrows  in  our  friendship.  You  have  been  faithful  to  your  duties  and 
and  I  feel  sure  that  the  love  of  your  work  has  helped  to  lessen  the  sor¬ 
row  in  the  loss  of  your  dear  little  Mother,  whom  we  all  loved.  Words 
are  frail  to  express  the  esteem  in  which  I  hold  you,  but  I  am  so  happy 
that  we  were  able  to  serve  together. 

To  my  Treasurer,.  Ethelyn  P.  Smith:  I  did  not  know 
you  so  well  when  we  started  our  year  together,  but  you  have  endeared 
yourself  to  me  as  a  faithful  co-worker,  an  accurate  and  efficient  treas¬ 
urer,  and  a  valued  friend.  I  appreciate  the  privilege  of  serving  this 
year  with  you. 

To  my  Chairman  of  Arrangements,  Frances  M. 
Kuhns:  Your  illness  has  made  it  difficult  to  carry  on  your  duties  as 
Superintendent  of  the  Ladies  of  the  G.  A.  R.  Home  at  Swissvale;  but, 
through  all  the  year,  your  alert  mind  has  been  formulating  plans  for 
this  convention.  It  was  been  a  joy  to.  work  with  you,  my  friend,  and 
tot  be  with  you,  and  my  gratitude  and  love  are  yours  for  your  untiring 
efforts  for  me  and  all  who  attend  this  convention. 

During  this  year  there  has  been  trouble,  sadness  and 
work — every  one  has  this  who  passes  this  way — but  the  joy,  happi¬ 
ness  and  pleasure  have  been  mine  to  the  fullest,  and  I  know  that  Mem¬ 
ory  of  this  year  will  blot  out  all  defects  for  the  future.  The  prospects 
at  the  start  were  not  bright,  but  my  early  training  and  my  outlook 
on  life  has  played  a  great  part  in  this  year’s  program.  If  it  has  seemed 
difficult  at  times,  I  have,  but  to  think  of  the  splendid  co-operation  I 
have  received  from  those  with  whom  I  have  been  associated,  and  know 
that  this  work  could  not  have  been  accomplished  had  you  not  SMILED 
with  me.  It  took  courage,  because  of  the  suddenness  of  it  all,,  but  you 
have  all  been  splendid,  good  soldiers. 

If  we  look  squarely  at  life,  we  realize  that  we  are 
our  own  world,  with  all  the  colors,  paints  and  brushes  in  our  own 
minds,  and  the  only  pictures  we  have  seen  or  ever  will  see,  are  pictures 
that  we  ourselves  paint  or  will  continue  to  paint.  This  year  has  been 
kind  and  good  to  me,  it  has  been  a  wonderful  experience  and  a  great 
journey.  I  have  had  a  happy  trip,  and  now  that  it  is  over,  I  trust  you 
will  still  find  me  smiling. 


Well,  this  is  the  end  of  a  perfect  day. 

Near  the  end  of  a  journey,  too. 

But  it  leaves  a  thought  that  is  big  and  strong 
With  a  wish  that  is  kind  and  true. 

For  MEM’RY  has  painted  the  perfect  day 
With  colors  that  cannot  fade, 

And  we  find  at  the  end  of  a  perfect  day 
The  souls  of  the  friends  we’ve  made. 

Sincerely  in  Fraternity,  Charity  and  Loyalty, 


JESSIE  P.  KENT, 
National  Secretary. 


EDWINA  P.  TRIGG, 

National  President. 
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RECOMMENDATIONS  OF  THE  NATIONAL  PRESIDENT 


I.  The  Bugle  Call.  As  an  outstanding  achievement  in  the  past,  and 
for  what  it  might  mean  in  the  future,  The  Bugle  Call  is  a  great  asset; 
but,  it  has  become  a  liability,  and  our  records  will  show  that  it  is  a 
drain  on  our  Order  that  we  can  ill  afford.  Five  reasons  are  given  for 
the  above  statement: 

1.  That  the  Bugle  Call  is  our  only  asset,  and  it  has  been  our 
pride  for  27  years. 

2.  That  the  subscriptions  will  not  pay  the  running  expenses. 

3.  That,,  as  it  stands,  it  is  a  drain  on  our  general  finances. 

4.  That  it  is  taxation  without  representation,  for  only  those 
who  can  afford  to  pay  for  it,  have  the  privilege  of  it. 

5.  That  every  member  should  have  The  Buglei  Call  and  each  pay 
a  small  sum,  to  establish  our  subscription  list  through  the 
United  States  mails  so  that  The  Bugle  Call  can  take  its 
place  in  National  Advertising.  Therefore, 

I  recommend  that  each  member  pay  five  (5)  cents  per  quarter, 
for  one  year’s  trial,  and  each  member  receive  The  Bugle  Call. 

II.  Grand  Army.  It  is  our  duty,  as  one  of  the  five  organizations  af¬ 
filiated  with  the  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic,  to  take  our  place  with 
the  other  four,  to  see  that  OUR  GRAND  ARMY  is  relieved  of  financial 
worries.  Therefore, 

I  recommend,  that  our  organization  pay  the  Grand  Army  of  the 
Republic,,  One  Thousand  ($1,000)  Dollars,  this  year,  and  to  take  care 
of  this  the  following  year,  each  member  pay  one  (1)  cent  per  quarter. 

III.  Dues.  The  fact  that  our  dues  have  been  too  low  for  the  actual 
needs  of  our  circles, 

I  recommend  that  all  dues  in  our  Order  be  not  less  than  one  and 
one-half  ($1.50)  dollars  per  year. 

That  twenty-four  (24)  cents  of  this,  a  year — or  six  (6)  cents  per 
quarter — be  sent  with  the  per  capita  tax  to  the  National  for  The  Bugle 
Call  and  the  Grand  Army. 

IV.  Good  and  Welfare.  We  pledge  our  allegiance  to  our  Flag  in  the 
“Pledge  to  the  Flag’’;  we  pledge  allegiance  to  our  Country  in  the* 
“American  Creed’’;  we  should  pledge  our  allegiance  to  OUR  GRAND 
ARMY,  using  our  “Articles  of  Faith’’,  the  Good  and  Welfare.  There¬ 
fore, 

I  recommend,,  that  the  Good  and  Welfare  become  a  part  of  our 
Opening  Services,  revised  as  a  statement  and  repeated  immediately 
after  the  American  Creed. 

V.  Our  Badge.  Our  Badge  is  the  emblem  of  our  Order.  It  is  the 
same  as  the  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic  in  that  it  carries  the  emb¬ 
lems  representing  the  different  branches  of  service  in  the  five  points 
of  the  star — crossed  swords,  Cavalry;  crossed  muskets,  Infantry;  can¬ 
nons,  Artillery;  bugle,  Bugle  Corps;  anchor,  Sailor  and  Marine.  In  the 
center  the  soldier,  sailor  and  marine  pledges  to  shield  the  widow  and 
orphan  with  the  protection  of  the  Flag;  and  the  colors,  red,  white  and 
blue  surrounded  by  the  laurel  wreath,  the  symbol  of  achievement,  honor 
and  distinction.  It  is  in  every  way  symbolic  of  our  Order,  and  the 
principles  for  which  we  stand. 
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As  the  American  Legion  and  other  patriotic  organizations  have 
taken  steps  to  protect  their  emblems  against  those  not  members  of 
their  orders,  therefore, 

I  recommend,  the  above  described  design  be  specified  and  trade- 
marked  as  the  Official  Badge  of  our  Order. 

VI.  Lincoln  Flag.  The  Flag  which  draped  the  box  occupied  by  Abra¬ 
ham  Lincoln  the  night  he  was  shot  in  the  Ford  Theatre,  in  Washing¬ 
ton,  D.  C.,  was  housed  by  the  Treasury  Department,  after  the  dismant¬ 
ling  of  the  Theatre,  until  it  was  turned  over  to  the  Department  of  the 
Interior,  under  whose  supervision  all  articles  of  historic  value  are  placed 
for  preservation.  The  condition  of  the  Flag,  now  in  the  process  of  de¬ 
cay,  was  called  to  the  attention  of  the  Allied  Orders,  and  through  con¬ 
tact  with  the  Department  of  the  Interior  and  their  technical  advisors, 
it  was  learned  that  the  restoration  of  this  flag  could  be  made.  If  the 
Allied  Orders  decide  to  underwrite  the  cost  of  $900,  our  portion  would 
be  one-fifth. 

I  recommend  that  if  such  restoration  is  made,  that  the  Ladies 
of  the  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic,  take  their  share  of  this  obligation; 
and  that  each  member  of  our  Order  pay  one  (1)  cent  toward  this  fund. 

VII.  Our  Funds.  The  Assessment  Fund,  all  but  .  has  been 

raised;  the  money  borrowed,  namely,  $600  with  interest,  $6.60,  from  the 
National  Memorial  Shrine  Fund,  and  the  $500  for  the  Grand  Army 
Fund„  has  been  returned.  A  file  for  our  records  costing  $195.79,  and 
a  typewriter,  $38.15,  has  been  purchased.  All  bills  this  year  have  been 
paid  from  the  per  capita  tax,  and  provisions  have  been  suggested  for 
the  coming  year.  Therefore, 

I  recommend  that  the  balance  in  the  Assessment  Fund,  be  used 
to  purchase  $1,000  United  States  Bonds. 

That  after  the  bonds  have  been  purchased,  the  remaining  amount 
be  still  called  the  Assessment  Fund  and  voted  out  only  at  National 
Convention;  That  all  funds  be  held  sacred  for  the  purpose  for  which 
they  are  collected — not  placed  in  the  General  Fund — and  warrants 
drawn  accordingly. 

VIII.  Rules  and  Regulations.  Many  questions  regarding  our  Rules  and 
Regulations  have  come  to  National  Headquarters  this  year,  and  as  the 
supply  in  the  hands  of  the  National  Treasurer  is  nearly  exhausted  and 
new  ones  must  be  printed,  the  Revisions  Committee  was  called  together 
before  this  convention  to  go  thoroughly  over  the  Rules  and  Regula¬ 
tions  that  our  laws  may  be  uniform  and  clarified.  Therefore, 

I  recommend  that  the  expenses  of  the  two  days  of  the  Revision 
Committee  to  correct  and  revise  our  Rules  and  Regulations,  be  allowed. 

IX.  Journals.  The  shipping  each  year  to  the  different  parts  of  the 
United  States  of  the  Secretary’s  Trunk  in  which  are  the  Journals  of 
the  proceedings  of  our  National  Conventions,,  has  almost  destroyed 
these  bound  books.  As  these  are  very  valuable  to  our  Order, 

I  recommend  that  these  books  in  the  trunk  be  rebound,  placed  in 
a  movable  case  made  for  them  and  placed  in  the  hands  of  a  Historian. 

That  our  Order  create  the  office  of  Historian. 


22 


/  '  •  - y.  .v*  -  u-vwm 

■ 

;  M  04  ’■  1/  tf&L-  ■'  '  '  ''-'  ‘ 


7  'V?  if- 

•' »  %  *  '7.  • 

.  v  '•■  -\  \  ■  • 


\  4L  f/ , 


;r 


I 


:' V  !  .- 


I  .•>■> 


A  ■  / 


/ 


rf:; 


■*  *  *« 


v  tfs 


Mi 


E» 


Y‘  '  ;;  ;  ■ 


■’f« 


